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BY CHARLES DARNTON. -ww 1) ‘The Near Bohemians Get on':.';‘1.‘;:f".‘.‘.’,‘,';‘:i.“.’.:..‘,’: RN Ay

the Nt'l‘Uc’S Of a Pefft’('t of bills big as your fist and argues with
‘ | me for an hour whether we agreed on

Lady. § o week or 324 a month. And I mise
my date with the friend which was go~
R Ing to take me to the clreus,
By Lindsay Denison. “HBut it was the doings of last night \
I AY, Mis" Blowse," sald Gladys that got me. They was glving a litere '
S to the Intelligence Ludy,“”y party.  There was a artlst ghg_rg
who makes pletures for magaz
these  'Bohemian' (0 back covers about shaving foa
fumillles again,  He had a swell young lady lﬂou
The kind that! Whom he called ‘my model,’ but she
they have d“““’uml me confidential that she wis &
around  Washing- | loak  demonstrator in - a big store.
ton Square in $i-  Then there was a young !ellhl‘ FJust out (“)
a-week  furnisheq | Of colloge who Is a autgroblle agent
apartments [|on commission. Mis' Goldbruecker told
ducks those!me private they didn't think much of
Lienceforth.” himg, Lul they had to tolerate him to
“Gladys,” salq ket the use of his :lmnunslrutln. Lor.

lH/l

W .‘.

OW will you be good? If you won’t, sinful sir, heware'—for “A Fool There
Was'" at the Liberty Theatre last night pald the penalty, and even Man-
ager Froderic Thowpsow's innocent young hat shed raindrops before the

yorst was over.

Everything went to emphasize the danger of Kipling—who didn't write “An
Englishman's tome," !ur the very good reason that he finds life more exclting |
In regions that canuot be reached by the white-flannelled week-ender, But, as
you may remember, he .!.\1 write *"I'ie Vampire,” a thing to suck the oll out of
the miduight lamp and leave It teeble and tlickering,

Porter Emerson Drowne remembered this when he fllled his fountain pen with
the blood of an fron-gray “tamily man"
and followed Kipling tu the bitter end.
He went right along, regardless of a
“happy ending” until he 8ol o the
Justly  popular  Burne-Jones pleture,
upon  which Stage Manager George !
Muarfon threw highly Nluminating side- |
lights, |

No names were mentloned on the pro-’

"never  send me to one of

S0 A
P2\

| gramme at the Liberty, but The Hus. Why has a man the perfect right, Now, if he ried that VERY hold tho Intelligence| 'He comes in last Lo sings out, 'Let
l;.;n-li Who sailed away on one of Mr. | When he Is at a dance, In any ot i place, Lady, looking up|the maidens have vine leaves in_thelr |
OInpse § Slid-g 4
l} . I|4.\:l ]IJ‘I:\I w::-lr L,luln;,,“s:;lxl):nm::lhulo‘:“:‘ To hug a maiden in plain sight, Why would that maiden think him bold? stonlly through| hair. :\Hmr me Falernian wine In i
| ; { ikl | ? i her gold-rimmed|svat shils:
| none other than Kipling's thirsty lady | And no one look askance? Why would she slap his face? LINDSAVDERISON.  giuios: “you [“r‘:" SWith thas Mr. Goldbrueckes jurhips
] of pleture frame (beg pardon), fame, |~ T e Tt S ’ ) ) - | get yourself! Thera I8 none too many | and has an wdea, And he gets me and

She looked llke Valeska Suratt, but she Missus into her bedroom and_says

14 9 | patrons of this establishment as IIht‘r:llllm'

wasn't in the vaudeville business, No, |
Oscar, no.  Her speclalty was tragedy,
A youug fool who came to see her off
wisn't feeling well,  She said, "Kees
mul, fool,” but he preferred to shoot
himselt. He made a very neat Job of it
with smokeless powder, and g0 the
deck-hund who pretended to sweep up
his wins had no occeasion to feel that
L'he \ wapire owed him anything, Have
g shit the eye of The Husband
whose Wile and Child and Friend had
down to wish him a pleasant
Vo The Vampire settied herselt in
her steaner chalr without even a re-
porter to disturb her serenity

ILut's the way the play started, Six

[

<

writing letters (with kisses enclosed) to The Husband, Something told you that
v was negleoting his correspondence, and The Friend told you the rest in the
d

a natural appetite,

) play really touk hold of you, and |
1.»'«-.', i i had his hour, Everything that pad gone before counted for
-xt to not e Vamp! | kissed The Child (heaven forgive Mr.
Browne'), er old, sent |
Miss Gra i
Wife, had lo
Biven th
gense had
dast, surnet
The Iiu
room a mor

tage tricks had been turncd again, Unlike

street, Miss Nanettg Comstock, as The
Dings take thelr course, Scntiment had been

Meditations of a Married Man .

By Clarence
L.Cullen

HE dodo and | space of flve
causes her to sputter Incoherently,

The peevish woman who raucously de-
mands of her husband,
a wite do you
feel a bit less perky about IUIL shie could

4| T
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hose Wite at T g & 4
'Oy OW 3 ca S b I s
j R. Hilllarg as "The Husband.” weeKs later The Wire was in her rose| _ MLl sty o ;
nowith T ‘hild, and both were . * LI
gurden with The Child, an ' prying into your cash expenditures is to

“What kind ot

v wholly outside t!

wolimenn Whe, il giving thoie s

t any wife at all, blast 1t!" + man who is held capt

You are pertectly righf,

up when clearly in

CIARE ELCUU.H the Wwrong never

But some men are so
as to demand both

i 3 wife,
The only way to flag her when she es- Uteuty ina Wil

8avs to Keep track of your doings by

ring In the check book.
| 8avvy check book stubs,

Odd, 1sn't it, that so many “O\IEA\
WITH MISSIONS utterly fall to a
hend the elemental fact that the first
and foremost reason why a man loves
a woman ig that she |3 a female?

NSome of the women who are writ-
ing about “How to Keep a Husband"
obviously lose sight of the fact that
la good many of 'em don't want to be
|
| kept.

The Vanishing Rag n't had h

A A A e N e e N NI, ©

8 a cry not neurly

-dial maker, 1§ beco
The woollen rags he bought,
So did the bones, which were ground up for fertd
ilionaire manutacturit

vecp and the sur
prum,.mla Lrnde. turned Into shoddy, brought thrlce
18 fumilies had
3 rugs inte shoddy.
Then, a tull-tledged miliman, he
But the municipalities of to-day contrac

which, when meited,
thelr beginnings in & long headed ragman,
Then he spun the shoddy Into thread,

thread into cloth, single tirms for

theatre, munches peanut brittla through-

ut the performuance wnd breathes asth
l! ool a President of the United

to estahlish the Ananias Clubd,
Sapphira  “lub  organized |

Woman who 1es abod while her
band eats his breaikfast {5 the first |
to emit piereing squeaks when he

me ten minules late for dinner,

% woman who {5 trying to keep
nt will balk at the truth when point-
aske! by a catty friend if she
er halr touched up Just o
weeny little bit,

that the era of elbow-sleeved
walsts 1s all over, thete can be no
rmeoin Whispering It that women with
hatry or freekled or red forearms mads

sad milstake In showing 'em,
cloge ps=ychological bond whlel
unites men is indicated by the fact that
out of ten of them

Ik stockings, and buy that

are looney over

elr women folks when they |

with thelr money as the Goldbrueckers

What, In your opinlon, has they done

that Is unworthy of my clentee?”
“Lemme tell you before you get het

up, DMis' Blowsg,” protested Gladys

who looked worn,  Her eyes were red

with recent tears,  “As you told nie, o s

head leather buyer for the Shoe Trust,
and says he iy persounally acquainted
with the best literary and artistle
clroles and a promiuent member of the
Pletades Club, Bunk!  Mis' Blowse, if
you'll pardon my plain words, bunk!

"Bohemluns? he  Goldbrueckers
atn’'t no Bohemiang, [ know, Cause
my mother cooked for a bunch of
Bahemians onet, out near Altoona, that
was wortking tor a contractor friend of

my tather, Them Altoona Boliemians |
| Blowse, could a self-respecting working

was  sclf-respecting,  hard  working,
and quite different.

“My sugpicion was aroused last Sat-
urday night when there was no men-
tion of my wages. 1 hates to ask, But
I had to, And Mis' Goldbruecker, she

luughs kind of foulish, ‘'Oh, dear,’ she
snys, ‘we're so Bohemlan, we never has | qu
4 thought for money.' ‘Then she works | .1 ‘“1.

o i

why can't they fix me up llke a ‘Ba
Aunty or some such heatlien thing,in &
piak unlon sult and the smilax trime
mings from off the table, I will say
this for Mrs, Goldbruecker—she 'was
‘mogt ag put out as I was, But he was
all for It none the less, and finally It
came down to my wearing & white lawn
sumnmer dress ol hern with a short skirt
and putting the smilax in my halr, It it
hadn't been Jor you, I'd never'a atood
for even that much, Mis' Blowse! Bug
that ain't the worst!

“When I was fixed up the®fool way

| they wuanted me to be do you know

what they done? They brought me &
hot-water bag full of claret, and they
wanted me to serve the wine from that}
And 1 don't care what you say, Mis'

givl stay there any longer than it topk
her to get lier street clothes on? I
don't know what New York's coming to,
honest 1 don't!”

UNor me,'" sald the Intelllgence Lady.
“And seelng uas you stayed long enough
fur e to get my guarantee money,

‘tllm],;, I don't see as | have any

rrel with you at all. You're a brave,

MY “CYCLE OF RFADING”

Occaslonally you'll meet up with a the disposal of thelr people’s refuse, and the old ragman s disappearing

wreck, The Iy . plunge

3 gl | cleve ; . e little*left for him. For—aud this I8 the great secret—while the ragman ) | { .o , |
jam Courtlelgh with friendly but ables clever woman who would be quite en- there is so ¢ ( j I Famiiar Quotatlon: “Oh, 1f T onls
bodied vigor NM 1 saw that words v:‘.jm llb'nglng it ghe only didn’t strive to show made a grand profit on what Le bought, it was on the refuse glven Mm that Le oy o woman, maybe I wouldn't- oh, “: B y ("o unt 1 OISto y 4
useless and emphasized what he had to | you all of her cleverness within the "—‘-‘”> throve, lal” [ranslated by Herman Bernstein &  Copyrighted by Herman Bernstein i

say with his tist, To sober the husuand L and o id

bhe struck him zgain and again, .od & | . {3
then dushed a gluss of water in his v B ) l{ ‘V T : Hel p. Wl
. / [ v ]
face, I I I e Mll 110 I I 0 ar ld d& Qa‘}‘" y'_‘. . dy l 0 l‘ EOPLE help one another. People cannot live withe ¢ N
.g":: P':"‘q;‘!" xou ‘\““";"'( :"'”‘"‘;‘,‘“ ) ) ‘P out such help. But this help must be mutual,
J rowne,  ile \wasn ey ehow e A~ S S An A AAASAAA At - A A
after all. He bLelloved in herole meas- -~ Yet our hije 1s o arranged that some extend this ’
ures. He lifted Lis out of AH, MONK ,IT WELL , I'M JUST QPENING ! [ CCH! A BLACK NWD( \ NES, BUT JUST | help, while others merely avail themselves of thig help
' tv by el t a crack or | = f F \ V) | o s |
"’"“““‘"-“i"-' y 8l "'l LU el i UST BE MY MAIL — 1L SHOW l’T ”‘ L'u "““{P :D . LOOK AT THIS | for the purpuse of destroying life. |
the jaw. s last act had more than | ¥ (,000 - P ) |
the ordinary theatrical “punch” in it— GREAT To BE| | You AnOUT BREING RICH! $ | oF DEATH OoW' ONE, OLD MAN, ! . L " )
it had real strength and what is known SO RICH! /v/ MAN cannot live without making use o/ the work
profesgionally as “daring Murcover, = "(" done by others in the past as well as in the present, and, therefore,
the author nad the couriage of lis cone ’ +Aa , il it is obvious that man, working for others, should try to give ad
" 0 " D) AN
iexlous. . = & ( — much as he takes.
There was a weak moment In which s l /‘7 Q ) )
the wite and child uppeared again, but D =8 4 N y There ig not a single human being that can weigh and determine how
they left The Jiu : to his wells Z - ! 1’ { ' much he takes and how much he gives in return; therefore, every Ruman
|  deserved fate, The Vampire swooped =2 / > Veing should strive to take as little as possible and give as much as possidia
bt SR A L e Xasdiling LRI 7 s0 as not to remain in debt,
that wus as dirk night, Slie was [ v ) ‘
R R R j EATA CQUIRING any object and making use ef It, remember that it s a produet
Kees) mub, l oo e D il’n-d- | '“i'—‘,:f" k/ ‘ - A of human labor, and that in wasting, spailing or destroying It you are dee
\h“' 1“‘1 8 BAES e g ‘ 1-“‘ Ty " | - / WAL = | \———] | stroving the work, you are wasting hu-nan life.
died at f: St g i * 7" Katherine Kaelard as “The Woman.” | \ T"'_‘\’i" = It matters not what mediators stand between you and the object acquired, the
Bu'r;r ey i -'\jb-. erend with a vengeance, The play gave the man W Sosessaans (NN o | object wad made by your fellowman whose lator you are obliged to respect, You
*» e Lo RSN NCe L TOIRIAYARA YO RALNS A - 7 ‘ ‘0sg this respect only by your careful treatment of the product o
L that was dis tuodiin e waa pour, weak thing who “took to' the [HUH! GREACH OF PROMUE [You SEE, BEING 0T FOR - ME! | \ DON'T BE AFRAID! (TS :,::,luf:xp: s:uﬁr‘_d;,ﬁif.. v e ’ B
umpire and then “took 1o drlnk.” What's fn a kiss? . SUIT FoR 2,000,000 ' RICH HAS 1TS @, GLRD 1M oN( A | Gy GO [OW An INFERNAL | | '
pp‘“n.‘. iy s t :‘.'I‘“ .‘1.”;.'-} lhb-l.“‘)i J‘;‘x)hx'nu”" (;\‘Monz"'criul?;:tt:: P‘:"ETTY ‘TWC"" DRAWBACKS ! EH % RIBBON CLERW \ l 4’{/,\ it IM _VSED 0T only should there be mutual help among human beings, dut 48
ortunity that the list.act offered and made the st of it. Before | MON N X / VR T ) 2 ha y »
yad been culiged to yield the honors to Mr, Courtleigh, but he played a walting \i_____/ ) -"/‘ ((Z Q N must also be realized by them. And those people who accept help
uur e and raked in the whoule pliy at the end, | % /P/ \_j from their brethren should repay it not only in money, but in re
ftle Eiviiy Wurester won the hieart of the audience as The Child, Mlss spect, gratitude and friendship.
“1( lerine s Lowas a Ushony” Vampire, though not exactly the picture an — = pent > = P
artist would paint, 8 Vas very nice apout sprinkling .red roses along the road |
to ruin, Any [ool could see that, ! PO
S SPA——— | Ly M t ’ D .l F h.; B0
| q
- . May Manton’s Daily Fashions.
limber the Ore Mined Here. Sovy '
NIZ of the most curlous nines In the world Is In Tongking, China, where, In i) o '
| O a sand formation, at a cepth of from fourteen to twenty feet, there s a | L ”." “n(llu'cf:\:
( det s of t The Chineso work this mine for the timber, |~1tw0) l .x"t
which & i cooc condton, aad Is used in omaking cotlins and troughs At g NABNIBES
and for carving wral other purposes, | practical and service-

able that a girl can
wear, They can be
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BCuh iarkmgton and Harry L Wllson S Great Love Romance of an American Knight.
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very little labor in
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‘‘Helane!" he whispered, dut Ptke| about the circle, and then apoke In a| I've been callln' him—'Doc!" " ’shouldi‘r. Ethel came tremblingly. 'sl-:.l::;. lme making. This one
The Marl Fray“ Hnme stepped forward and waved him back, |clear ringing volce, The Grand Duke percelved the agita-| I have no cholee,” she sald slowly. “Thera goes tha Inst of tha em-! s out to Elve the
“You stand back!" sald the lawyer.| ‘“Thers will be no arrests to-nlght, my | tion on Pike's face and came forward | “You see, I gave Almerlc my promise presses,” he sald, and looked down at!, long lines that aro 80
| "She's his wife!" and at the words|friends” he sald, and at the words| to take his hand, | when I thought it an honor to bear his | his feet, | cenorally becomling, I
Horace falrly staggered, Danlel went| Hawcastle sneered openly, [ “My friend,” he sald gently, “It has|name, Now that you have shown me Twlee Fthel essayed to speak, and " d 1s made from one
By BOO ti l ar t\lng ton | om pointing to the cringing Hawcastle:| “This man goes, too!" he daclared | been refreshing.” Ie spoke to Riblere, |that It fs a shame to bear [t the prom- twice &he put out her hand in hh dal- : ”'m ‘w"'l)’ fnex-
ﬂnd n con \v ilsoa 1 "*And there's his best friend.” viplently, “Call those carabinler!” he | *I shall take the man Ivanofl's state- | {se iy oniy more sicred. You see, the or, and both times she failed. Then, (:‘m“_'e printed wash
o L ! > ¢ ’ The words seemed to rouse some of | reiterated to Almerlc. | ment In writing. Bring hlm to me, with| shame I3 not gault, !s {t?7 You—want Wking little sob, she picked up pf n»\‘\mn bands of
(Copy;ight. 1900, by American Press Asy'n.) | the flghting St. Aubyn instinct in the| Von Grollerhagen smiled sweetly lnd')«‘.ul" —me—to—be—honorable,—don't—you?" | ind falrly ran from the room, n,“b{.' hIte ahd" p;:u‘l'l
= | Earl, and hls eyes flashed. ralsed lils hand deprecatingly. He turned on his heel qulckly and| When he had finished Daniel was lean- | jforace followed her quic and still f"‘l," ) ‘..4 ;ﬁuw“ng
"NOI?'“‘I”F PRE 1; ‘f"“)”“_"jr “It's a lle!"” he crled hoarsely. “1| "“The officer Is not there, You see, the| ent oft through the door on the other | ing well back on the tabie Pike 1 there in an attitude of in- :.,'L_‘,mi ‘t_ a ;l."ni
"3:{‘3",0"";'[M““;‘,‘:“‘ e .‘.‘_“,"f"‘,',';,; never saw the man in all my life be- [carubinieri Lave been withdrawn." He| g!'y of the room that led to hls private]| “Your fatier and moticr-both—came ““,)‘j’ _“"'l‘_ w.:qk; .
Ei}&“:.’m“'{i'..‘.' o beve niilen i, Ly snacg | fore! . |turned to Danlel. “For you, my frlend, | chamber. When he had gone lh':)'.cr-_-‘frn n Missourl, didn't they?" 1 point he had striven for had .»‘ m ‘l(l‘.'..l ":5 \\uen
of & Broup ub Luilulie Liubiers, {u.m'\l Ly the | “The lady seemed to recogniza him,” |1 have relinquished my mcognito," PlkoJ touiched Ivanoft on the shoulder as a! He sighed heavily and she hung her | fuiled 1{e had shown this girl the true "‘J, ‘m“ borders
Cosaged G Hawcastiey. won;. Aime said Plke, grimly. ‘1 guess you won't | stared at him uncompromisingly, and the | signal, and the stricken man arose. One | head, Haweastio looked toward  the poioonness of the people she had tried so st 50n LHowaver
ﬁ"”’f‘ u’\‘.'..'“.“..‘. f,“".'.,‘j.'“.‘j;’ .’“:“x J‘l”‘ 'have to Jab your memory too hard, It's| German turned to Lord Hawcastle, | glance he cast upon the gullty woman |open door ut the room, u:.l touched his ' pard to ally herself with, and the this h:“'_'on'“_” l'., m;
v.:'n',_ Hawuastls deinnds ::A..-. inel sette  only ten years to 8t Petersburg—Mr.| *“This man Ivanoft,” he sald, "is In| who shrank so ehiveringly into a (.- |;.x upon the shoulder, When they had k edga had failed to move her, Iis "“'.‘ : ' ;"\" 1.:4.--.1 5
NIoUW0 il B0 Tiusdiin Grasd Dike (who | Glenwood! my custody.” ner as he gazed vpon her, and then reachued the ““ the Earl looked back |prhillant plan had recolled upon his '-M”J"“x:; “'-\f;‘ la the
/ A S aent)  nl 'u\:””.fll.”“x Ttuse :3| “\imeric, go for the pollee!” ordered| For a moment the two men measured| said: |-ml shook his fist at Plke, I and . ad resulted In more fir :'Lu ‘t}’ f(u‘f.\ﬁl .‘L‘h:\m-
.’ ;&lt‘(rul‘h:ll“l’ Ivanote. Hawcustie learns vt | the Earl, each other, and then Hawcastle burat; *I would not touch you—even to stran-, “You laven't heard the las. of this, tnting a sensa of duty In her hea t . . .t,'r,.;v‘m, and
] 3‘:‘:11;1‘“\6 ‘\u‘d“..‘ lnlJ“-;n;x ':; luh::uxuru "Nu—hn‘!" cried the Countess. “I can't|out violently: | gla you!" and then to the thunder- curse you! e said, and disappeared f no ay out now. At m-s: l(.vI:\'sx.ka lu w-‘” nu‘;;'
uses, Tue Giulid 1 .,uwn!-,”hl\nu"u‘- | etand ft!" “By whose authority? Do you know! struck Hawoastle ha sald: quickly, Lady Urcech, wio had been In 1 heen a desire--now It had become 1' “'“ H1eas
u“'r'é.fi’n.“if..,““i.u .‘.,' h»;!u‘\.\n-" Plke lald his hand upon Ivanoff's!you are speaking to the Barl of Haw- “dod will let me pay my debt to the a seml-swooinoyg condition, came rud ity, and he wondered (¢ ha had the| > 2 ,l,n;n-n'y-n-
} of an kngl ShinE B :‘»l'- \:.:;‘.;‘1 .A:';':‘.“;l.'..‘.“; shoulder and spoke loudly: castle?"” Earl of Hawcastle!” denly out of v trance and gazed rizhit to withhold from her her patrl- | ‘x "‘,) P .
{’,‘,;’“‘{',‘“‘“,'.:j.,“f, diwoold Wers the Countess | “Call 'em In! We're ready!" **an  Grollerhar-n smlled, Rlblere‘ In an Instant he was gone, and Haw- |sharply about her - | teria '.‘ .m“‘ ‘.nx “,'f
\ .fng!?("'xI:'.T-'} of :.' {'H ,,}l ‘.:'.'\ {Li‘?[ Almerle, with a frightened glance [ stepped forward and addressed Htwc&l—lcnatl;. pale with rage and anguish, “Don't mumbie your words," she sald [t was not untll he saw a dark 'f‘f""t“lf“_ ’ 1;;
8 and te oik ._.:. schot wnl" aweiatie | ar und, stepped to the doors and threw | tle directly. strode forward to Pike, who was siul- | sharply, and rosa to her feet, With a flgure with a bag In Its hand walk f"“"'s "’ ,f‘,“ ‘.'I'f ‘}r
due‘:\.:f'u;lx'ulﬁ."r Hike “ | them wide, calling as he reached the| ‘More respect, sir!” he cried. ‘You |Ing. withering glance at Plke, shie turned to ' quickly down the steps and out through =44 _‘ " _‘“_'d
e | passage: are addressing the Grand Duke Vaslll of| “Why, yeu'—the Earl began, but| Ethel, the en o garden; not un e had Illv- LI l;.lm:
('II:”’T]“I\' XVIIL | “Tell that officer to bring kis men| Russia!" Dantel ralsed his hand. He spoke soft-| “Come nw dear,’” she sald. “This ter- heard the creak of carriage Springs, | ™ .““M‘. ;‘f'“
‘ herel” Hawcastle paled and falrly staggered! |y, even genlally, ribio place 8 1 you. Let us go.” jand the mutiered dlrections, and plal -.'-‘-"‘— ' : Girl's Dress—Pattern No. 6287,
Tace to I ace! He turned and agaln entered the room, | Into the arms of his son, who recled| “Oh, I hated,to hand you thls, my Horace came sudlenly to 1fe and the crunch of the wheols that he as | o8 “_“-" " r (\l.“':{.‘n‘:-"\ [t 1S o Sy
| and Pike's face lit up, unpleasantly as|from the shock. The others stared un-| lord,” he sald. "I didn't come over hare closed his dioojpoug Jaw. He stepped  He called a passing servant vl Pattern No, G287 Is cut In_sizes for girls of 8 12:an Yeass ol 8 g
’ #MAp the roof of the bullding had col- | he looked at him, then softened as he | comprehendingly, and Pike looked up| to make the fine ﬂu\.\’er'ol Europe any | forward and faced the old lady pros I to be, a “.- m. Q"uo' Canl nt THE E\'}:Nlm'm.l‘ MAY MANTON P'ASHION”
/ Jdpsed and had left the persons| turned to Ethel with a curlous frightened look upon his more trouble than they've got. But [| "My = W remain for a *'me, | “Who was tha BUREAU, No 132 East Twenty-third street, or send by mall
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